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gans. I came very near being in your condition with
one of my experiments years ago. The hermaline that
you speak of was my chief trouble*"
"This is wonderful/9 Lady Grassleyes declared en-
thusiastically. "We must have an hour or two to-
gether, Mr. Granet, as soon as possible, Jane, why has
not the Marquis been to present his compliments this
afternoon?"
Jane looked at Granet, who shrugged his shoul-
ders.
"I think that the Marquis/* he confided, "has left
us for a time. He disappeared from the party, after
he had said good-bye to most of his guests, a little
abruptly."
"Great heavens, I hope he has not really gone off!
The most charming, the most delightful creature I
ever met in my life. Don't tell me that he wishes to
give up his bungalow?'*
"Only for a time," Jane murmured. "It seetns that
he is just a little unpopular with one or two people."
"I would not believe a word against him," Lady
Grassleyes declared firmly, "if you talked until you
were black in the face."
Jane and Granet exchanged troubled glances. The
main door of the reception room was opened to ad-
mit Mr. Clunderson. He was looking very grave in-
deed.
"Feeling all right to-day, Lady Grassleyes?" he
asked anxiously,
"Fit as a fiddle," she assured him. "The best cham-
pagne I ever drank in my life* What a night we had! *